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PART I. 


thing: 
4 \ Choice Collection of 8 0 N G 6. 


. Containing, 


| Hark! 1 hark "7 o'er the Plains. 2 1 Farewell he fret Profs, ef | 
I Hover Town of late Ho @ | Loving. 


Dairy Maiden. | 

De Winter its deſolate Train, 

Yonder fits a lovely Creature. 

. This Evening as milking I „ 

Nor Drunk, nor Jet Sober, but 
Brother to both. _ 

„ Mils others batter E aſe for 
Saint. 

. As blithe as the Linne Jorg i in 

uf the Green: Wood, | 


1. 6 Bath Jat milking of her C. 
11. Was ever poor Fellow = ber 5 


. ewevitha Vixen. 


12. Elefors of Britain. 


13. Well net, pretty Maid. 
14. A. Iwas rambling late one Night: 


15. Ariſe, thou Miftre/s of my Heart. = 


- 16: Well met, deareft Polly, long Time of 
have 1 walk'd. _ g 
1 7. Long 7, Time re erw d. Jourg R Reſallnd 6 


Lane, Lond ole” 


>» 


Fra 770 80 Sold i in Aldermary, Church Yard, Bo Bow. 


"The Diſuing la. oa Se Dur and 1 Tx 


5 H D | Away, then auay, and to love give tha 
| Ark! Fark ober che plains, how _ day, 

MO be merry bells ring, Ye nymphs let example ee 
3 Aſleep while my charmer is laid ; Let eros be 75 when the ſwain's! 

| illage and the da 's on the | . the min 
| 0 n CTY * 5 "Tis fooliſh to die an old Maid. Pe 
9 - And Phillis muſt yet live a Maid. de DAIR 247 D. 
5 My poor girl, my, POL „ N Haver: Town of late liv'd 
| 5 " And Phillis, „ . 1 Dairy Maiden. ; 

BY 1 5 51 [ot . 5 A gentleman for her was over-laden ; 
3 Th 5 + ek 5 Teanot away She did his ſenſes drown, 
Temeon my dear, Til to church 0. 8 

without fear. 1 o id, She would not Line hin 
EN . den be. le a maid, ray now, Sir, ſaid ſhe, do eaſe. » | 
* The bride W are met, and mama' 8 , For I'm of eee PoOrs. and mean ret 


5 ©7"omthe fret, * 3 a the ors of Er 
by. Al. all, my coy Phillis upbraid, IF Jr's a carpebter, ſaid ſhe, 


* beg, dear ſhall be 628d therefore. f do ee, 


i 5 To wed my John 4 

2 Nor grieve ſhe's no: longer A Maid. "Vole Johnny prithee never mind, oy | 
YA. . BY BG. Fl 0 longer But be unto me good and kind; 0 
＋ Dear Shep erben, an 0 Ser Then in jewels of the beſt. 


Jon) Nhe 
I Wear, e be del, 
-- Than to-morrow Il not be afraid; -" or 8 eee K. T | 0 


IR nad door and 1 85 * 5 | If you will haven 7 
ES: 5 The miſtreſs me reply d, Pray. whaFor 
Nos wiſh to lie longer a a Maid. dhe matter 1 AL 
E/ I fea want de; 
E: ts, no, \Phillis, no on your boſom 9 7 . by = 
e a SNOOP. My ſervants all 3 


To- ni ht ſhall your ſhe herd be laid Fa 
e ee fg ee 
N up your charms, _- ; My 257 Mah” 
2 a} 5 Nor willy, os a maid. | 2 * . * pu d, a 
| Tt the will be my bride, \ Mag: 


* Then eren the 4 door, , "twas _—_ | In jewels of the delt, IM. 
wen Damon his bliſs that delay'd ; Madam, * Hi, 15 
„ < 5 5 un go, and if there. 7 F Sat 
Ss 0 if 
0 then. les * e die an Old Mail, | The ſervants al did ſtrive for to 


—— 64s FS 


N. 


N ee 


To. be: the aides bride, can you do Madam, I 3070 rings and dats, 903 


ive tha better? Madan” I have got houſes and lands _ ; 
"Then on your wedding 0 Madam, I've got a world of treaſure, 

ade; | Be deck'd in rich array, „ ſhall be at your command” 

ain's] ; ke a young lady, _- _' Whatcare1 for rings and diamonds? 


Frem a Dairy Maiden. Whit care I for houſes and lands ? 
id, Near ſervants all, I Pray, do not per- What care I for worlds of treaſure — 


1 ſuade me So 1 have but a handſome man. 
, Por to be at his call, for none ſhall Madam, you talk much of beauty, 
ird dave me, Hheeauty it will fade awa ß; 
4 I valve not his dreſs, The ane flower that woes in fum⸗ 
aden Nor jewels of the ben, e | 
F 1 Arg that God wilt bleſs,  _ Will a5 80 hat fall away. | 
| Me and my Johnny Firt ſpring cowſlips, then rings Gates 1 
IN F LOR F Firſt comes night, love, 25 they <2 
re hin HE Wincer its d:folate Train, ' comes diy /; i 
15 N Of Froſt and of dee may Firſt comes an old love, then comes. A oy, 
e Orgy | neu one, ws. 

mean et Fora ftzps forwird agirin, 80 we paſs the time away, | 

I And Nature revives in the Spring: a 

\: bo! the Sup in his glor, 's decreas d,. "The Shepherd's Courthhrip. 


Of his beams inthe evening is thorn ; ls evening as milking 1 1 | 


et he riſes with joy in the EAſt, Palemon, dear ybuth, paſſed by, 2 5 


jobro And repairs them again in tne morn He angel with me for to chat, 


d, Put what can Yeuth's ſunſhine recall, I r by the ene his eye. 1 
Or the bloſſom's of bea ty reſt;re ? Glance of, & c. 2 
» -Fhen'its Leaves are beginning to fall, I loved the ſhepherd ef 'ts.true, 17 
"Þ It dies and is h-ardot no moe. Tho' to him I'W@rry'd it iy de 


. .  Whefprin + ig of Love then employ, And he might have ſeen it I vow, 


ave iff” Tis a Leſion that's eaſy to lear 2, . lad he minded the glance of my eye 
| "wk or Cupid's a vagrant boo, 5 At laſt tho” he ventur d to ſp e 
| And his ſeaſon will never return. Then told me he ſurely ſhould die. 
elſe The Lovely Creature. And his heart it was ready to break, 
| vonder ſits a Lovely Creature; I could ſee by the glance of his ee. 
| Whoisſhe? 1 do not kiow : : His jon he told me was true, 
day, go court her for her features. Then ſent me a look and a figh ; 
Whether her anſwer be Ay or No. Tan marriage he wanted, I knew 
Maid1:dam, I am come to court „ou, Full well by the glance of his eye. 


If your favour I can gain; 5 5 this time my milking was done, 
Madam, if you kindly uſe me, The ſwain told qe night was jufthy - 
May be, I may call again. fellow Then wanted my pail ao take home, 


6 


1 
— 4 
< 2 
i 


If your face I ne'er fee more: Well, on to my mothers We went, 
ave [maſt and 1 will have a handſome The ſhepherd-afk* me 10 comply: 
to p ' young 1 gave him a joyful conſent, 7 


*  Altho" 3 wean and To an 8 * 


—— 


1 
\ — 
* 


Vell done, ſaid ſhe, thou art a brave I obſerv d by the glance of my exe. ö 


0 3 
\ * 
— % 
* « 
._ * 4 
s * 


2 te be Tankind of 4 4 2 E. . The 1 Hour. 4 
XI 16 1 Dr nor yet Sober, but W ft others barter eaſe for Halt F 


And fondly aim at growing 
Brother to both, Let me (with roſy chaplets crown'd ) Iw 
met a yoùng man upon Ayleſbury Vale $Sererch'd on the fou'r-enamell d groun, 
x 1 ſage. in his 75 that he was in good The grapes nefareous juices aua, III 
Alternate fing, aud love, and laugh, 
To 80 Ind 8 mare of a Tankard Already ſee the purple j juice, 7I 
r „ Reſplendeni oer my cheek di 72 7 
: hy 2 "Ea &c. Fal, lal. | A ſecond youth: again the buul w 
A . There" s the Hedger that works i in the Vitb warm defires inſiames my u. 
Ditches all Day, © en, ah! quickly muſt 1 —— TI 
IS" ind labours ſo hard at the . be jays ewhich wine and beauty give: 


| He will talk about Things, about Prin- Som muſt 1 quit my wonted mirth, 
dees and Kings, And mingle with my parent earth ; 
8 When once he ſhakes Hands with a Where kings, diveſied of their fate, fe 
ard of Ale. Aawves ſuftain a common fate. Ye 
_ There's the Beggar that begs from Let then the preſent hour be mine, 
| Door to Door, 3 Bless in the j Joys of love and wine z_ 
She bas fearce gotaragto cover her tail Come, ye virgin throng, advance, \ 
She 48 merry in Rags as 2 Miſer with And mingle i in the ſprightly dexce, 


1 Bags Jo the lyre's enchanti ing ſound, | 
is + When onde The We Hands with a Nimbly tread the blithſome HR , 
Tankard of Ale. Mbilſi the genial bowl inſpires 
There s the Widow who Cured her Soft delights, and gay defirer. _ 

| Husband of late, | .R.O-B41N HOOD. Ir 
3 | Has ſcarcely forgo to weep and to wail. S Myth as the linnet [i ings in Mh 
But thinks ce ery ten till ſhe” s mar- A green awoods, © ] 
again, 75 F So blyth wwe'{l wake t marr, Bot 
"When. once ſhe /ſhakes_ Hands with 4 And thro the avid foreft of merry Sbiſ an 
| Dankard of Ale. Well wind the hug/e born. [au 

0 There" 8 the old Parſon's Clerk, whoſe 7 be foeriff attempts to take bold Rod 
K+ 1 Eyes are ſo dark, BOI Robin diſaains ta fly: [Hill " 
N Abd the Lecter ſo ſmall that he ſearcely Lt him come «when he wvill, we'll i 

. can tell! Or vanpuiſb boys or die. [merry Sher 
5 Bat kt can tell. 6 ery letter, and fiog a Our hearts they are Hout, and our bi V. 
A Petter, they are god, h 
by - | When obe he ſhakes Hands with 8 Au aveld their maſter Show 3. ; [ 
5 Tankard of Ale. They're calPd in the'foreft of merWly 
| eren Wrangling or: Jangling, - or all And ner will [pare a foe [Sheraul B 
-. © lacs %3rrother:Gteife, -: Our arrotus hall. drink of the fal y 
8 Sey Thing elle: that can happen to.  .deer's blood, B 
fp ˙ yotr - F moll bunt them 977 over . Mat ay 
| * Prom Words comes 10 Blows, and we And thro' the wie /wef of merry Sl q 
make bloody Noſe, * awood, L 


1 — Tankardof Ale * a u the dogs be 


2 . 


\ 


0 | 92 ys C % 
T5, Happy Lower. 

fat 13 the ſweetPleaſures of loving 

00 the Flowers and Meadows ib gay; 

n'd) [Where firſt my poorHeart was deluded 


grown And by a falſe Man ſtolen away; 
„ _ [Tis hard for young Maids to believe'em 
1b. ] For young Mea can flatter and lie ; 


Their Pleaſure is to be deceiving, 
All for a young Man I muſt die. 
[When firſt they do vow to adore you, 
pul. If you but their Offers ſhould flight, | 
ve They will form ten thouſand Stories, 


ive: And ſwear they are ruined quite: 
„ They'll make you a theuſand fine Pre- 
th ; ſents, - 

ate, | On purpoſe your hearts to betray : 


Young Virgins take eare of Deluſion, 


le, And let not your Hearts go aſtray. 
ves They well know young V vgs" do 
in, love them, 
{5 Indeed they are nat rally prone; 
T'kor Man is a glorious Creature, 

4; 'Tis pity ſo falſe they are grown; 


Flowers, 


D. | That hide from the Sight of the Sun : 


5 in (That Maiden that doats on her Lover, 
| Is ſarely for ever undone'; 
„ or they will decoy You to ruin, 
ry Shi and then they will leave Vou forlorn : 
[when Friends and ee do 
4 Rob] flight You, 5 
"HY Then if unto them Vou make moan, 
we'll 
Shen vile You, 
ur be YourRival they'll 46 to yoursight: 
hat fooliſh Maid doars on herLover, 
; Is ſure to be ruined quite. 
f mer My Parents unto'me are cruel, _ 
Berau Becauſe I did love this falſe Man: 
Vall Love has been the Cauſe of my Ruin, 
08 But ſtill let me do what I can, 
lab My Heart 1 ſhall neyer recover. 
ry 6 It is buried within his falſe Breaſt : 
5 What fooliſhMaid doats on herLover, 
gle 54 wu never 2 to bave rel. 


Their Hearts are lice Snakes among 


7 n 
| — . 33 
4 a f 


1 wiſh T had never beheld him; 
But many ways he had to charm ; 
When he robb'd me of my Virgin- 

Treaſures, * 
He ſwore he would do me no harm : 
We both went to gather ſome flowers, 


On the Banks of white Lillies we. 


play'd ; 


; 1 did ſeem the long Hours 


When I to his Will was betray d. 


Young Cupid, come ſend down.anAr- a 


row, 


To bs fiubbors Heart let it hi 


75 1 5 5 


Did he then but know half the Sorrow 


J ſaffer fer his Eruelty: 
But Man has no heart for to pity, 


The bers laugh at our Sorrow andWoe ; 
pray 


irgins begin to be witty, 
Leſt Love ſhoulU be . Overthro 


Dolly 0 Courthip to Regie, i 


8 Dolly fat milking of her caw, 
A young Roger came tripping it gar 
tze plain, 
And to ber he made a delicate bow, 


And then be went e, it ha vi . 


gai . 


3 e favect Roger turn once again 
I prethee faveet Roger turn once again: 
For i is your company 4 do lack, 


a F OAT, 


I conpeo, I wonno, 1 nunno come baock,. My 


Nar 1 conno, J xvonno, no not I: 


er if it's my company you do lack,” 
ben lac it until the day that you „ 5 


O don. you remember the cards and. 


cream, 


With many a bottle of ach Masch bs, 


When as you wwas an and. ng 


your team 


2 then it as, er 0 own haun 24 


4 ear. 4 = — 6 
21 575 f „ : 1 7 8 
1 * * 


Or el gart it _ 1 buf. in. 
ith Flouts and 1955 Jeers they 11 re- 5 uſe my þ of 


3 v 


| Hodge 2 e, 8 1 The Iiescbent or witer, 
© Sig in Love IN a net "Whoſe principles rank are, 
AS ever poor fellow ſo plagr'd And ſelfiſh as any can well be ; 

F-. with a vixen/ In their books if you enter, In 
. dla Mapce don't provoke me, but YYour'e ſene fora venture: 
mind what I ay, For they V and with prune muſt ſel 1 

You' ve ct oſe a wrong perſon for by. | ye. | I 

| ing your tricks on, The America eiae 5 0 
F You'd better - be quiet, and not OY Too often a ranter, I 
240-57 46 wot; ' -- In lands, ſtocks and money bo wealth | 
S blood, muſt I fland prating with you Who, worſe than a Jew, 0 

4 bs hereallday? _ - Sells Old England for New. 

* I have got other matters to mind If he buys you will certainly ſell ye. 

5 $4 Mayhap you may think me an aſs; " The Lawyer, whoſe plea ] 

But to the contrary you'll find. Sill depends on his fee, _ Wl 

Y 352 Vene Piece of work by the maſs. And whole briefs will reach henee uni 
2 5 Chelſe, 

A New Elefion' Seng. pg x loud he 1 bwl Ti 

LECT 8 As 'in Weſtmiſter Ha 

1 7005 TER © Bealred, if he buys, he muſt all, 

Th he truth in my ſong I will tell ye 3 — The over-grown Brewer, 1 

By whome er contented. Or Tradeſthan, as you are, : 

© To be repreſenteds, © 7 Whoſe motives the world can 00 ud} - 

: + Know thoſe: who will buy you will e e,, c 

= {ell „„ .. Thin mumebanee, in the houſe, 

7 To curry your freour: „ - ff All as a mouſe, 


Will Placemen endeavour If be buys, hell Moſt certainly fel] 
And many fine tales they wil tell ye; „ Whether humble or Foes... 7 


> 6 On their country and King Whether filent or loud, 
3 The changes they I. rings... Poor and pert, or- as wall as. they 
Bas, faith, at Wey * n they'll ſell 2 wealthy, 
6 | Out of place, or 1 WEE 
ne chu 8 Gent 155 X © They will think it no fin, 
229 055 is honeſt . Te keen man that me 88 n to lf 
23 s zeal for th on wil . 
For ee 915 tel ”e At the dies election, 
_ © .*Gainſt the King on the throne ; Of whate'er complexion, a 
den Ars i he buys you he'll fel! Then to vote Jet no briber cod 
br ye. For, fay what they Ob 
WE. He may rail at ores, tg _ © Their maxim is ſtil}, PR 
. 5 Vet ſoon be brought over, Wh 1 e ee buy you to ſel ye. A 
nother gueſs ftory to tell Ez 3 * | Nit 
Ot, tho' able 0 N 8 The Bal, is Bk 4 95 * The 


a But juſt Vea and — EE - 
Sas * to fell ve. i 


El. met, ey A's 
WE den t be 9 


— 


— 


. i FE + 
ad youno miſchief, 1 vow; But firſt ſhe did pay-me hs gebe, 


Paw l what is it you ail? I ſtood as I could, and called her whore. - 
| Come, give me your pail, Dill at laſt ſhe kicked me out of Door. 
Ind III: pn it up to your cow. Then I came tumbling into the ſtreet, 
0 8 HE. Iquarrel'd with every Poſt I did mee 
uſt ſelf}. Pray let it alone, Iᷓ̃he kenel IJ kick d about with my feett 
I have hands of my own, _ ö As I went by a Cobler's Stall, | 
or need yours to help me—forbear ! My Noſe and the Poſt did to quartel- | 
| How can you perfiſt, 5 ing fall, 9 
realthy} 1 won't, fir, be kiſt, We kiſt and were Friends, and o we. . 
or teaz'd thus— g0 rifle ellenkere | parted all. f 
9 . The Conſtable then, with! A s in die oy 
U ye. In yon 5 grove FOES „ - bbs 4 
I ſaw an alcove, Fe) He bid me to and, if Twas a man, Pink 
a round the ſweet violets ſpring; 2 4 told bim, He bid me do more than 
ee un And there was a thraſh 1 can. | 
Hard by a buſuj, | At length I went reeling bome to my 
1 Trwould charm you to hear how he e 2.7 455 WWE. 1 
fings.. 5 Between ſhe and I was a terrible ſtrife, 
Calle. NM F. Por ſhe cuffed my Whiſkers, and I tore 
2 But, Park ! prithee hark! vi | S 2 
Look -yonders a lark, By At length ſhe came in a better Mood, 
| t warbles and pleaſes me io; 33 And we went to bed, as loving Folks Be. 
o To hear the ſweet tale mould, 1 
Wh Of the ſweet nightingale, 1 5 And end we lay till we ot A © young 
ue, I would not be 35 4 88 to 80. . Brood. 1 | 5 
| fell Then here we'll fit down, __ The Conſtant 8 N 4 TN. 
I Come, come, never frown ; N Riſe; thou milireſs of my hedirt, | 
they No longer my bliſs III retard; And do not me diſdain, 
VOY Kind Venus ſhall fpread '- | ' Come now, ard quickly take the pare 
Her veil over our head, | Of me, your corquer'd Swain. My 
ind the little rogue Cupid keep guard, To you alone I am a flave, . 
1 to 7 he Drunken Man's Frolick. There's none on earth can cure 
| 4 SI was rambling late one Night, To l 1 have, 
'. BY The Brewer's: Pogdid my Brains 7 n 
2 „ ie Come * dear vympb, end a = 
8 th NS mart, | 85 
en N 10 Heels they Ot me your yielding ſwain ; 
I And Tie d y Flumour well, Boys, My Love for you within my heart 
ed And I lik'd my Humour well. Does cooftagtly remain. 


D. Prich a frimſy framſy in my Head, Now we in Hymen's hands are Fs 

* Tae Worid it went round, and che 3 Bo en — be therefore 
d. . Devil was dead n Love we'll live witheut „ 

a My Lanta * ho home to bet. In joys for evermere. * 


” 5 . *# I ; : ao —_ 
4 i 8 , = 


* 70 Py EY, axd pe OL 27 5 Let to-morrow "bit come, , and 1 Pt 
14 (JOCKEY. e your wiſe 3 


| When the knot it is ty'd from hl 
FELL met, deareſt Polly , bs church we'll return, 
time have I walk'd, 


With love for each other our breall}.. 
| 11 TY retirement, of 4b: have 5 fo they all burn. 


talk d; B O T H. 


| 80 then, deareſt Pally, no longger be Hymens now bleſt us, to- morrow we 
y, be ty d, 
Healer to your ſain that is ready to Then you'll de = „ and P 
. rar 1. 1 3 be your bride.— 
: * 22 For you deareſt Folly ſhall lodge at m 

1 vow, gentle ſwain, as 1 ve told y you e 
8 defore, | 1 

1 ſee: ou with Nancy and ſeveral more, Al 12 and love, cl death, 150 

now your anſwer, and n 5 e 1 
* me no more, Fd ROSALIND. 

\ Sick falſe ſwains as you 1 have met N & time I ſer wd young Rofalir 
wio.ith before. I, But wen her Power * 
1 'TOCKE v. n Ibo little Tyrant grew unkind, | 
3 Walle me but for once, and 1 will be And I my Love withdrew. 15 

| bound, | 


1 No Reaſon in my Boſom ſwa 5d, 
In fach a like faule never more to 1 Pr de fort fy*d 17 8 7 


1 found; | 1 ſwore when 05 the aqukſdsde, 
1 But conſtant to you PH far ever remain Tie little whe dler ſtoe. 
6-4 And ſhew good examples to ev ry ſwain I vie d he f. ce I paus d a while, 


M FOLLY. Il head at d was approv'd; 
Ik H excaſe you, ſubtle ſwain, Tam ſure, She y ew'd me 10 her with a ſmile 


| T bs hold 40 one gilt it * out of your. J kifs'd her and I lov'd. 


power, While Strephen thus you teaze me, 
8e leave off your. fate ry and 0 To declare my heart: 
: your: Way, It ſure can be no Freaſon, . 
7 ſuch falſe FAA ING as you Pu have If che Truth impart. 
nothing ED: It was not your face ſo les. 
JOCK X \ yet your ſhape and air; 
Once W cruel nymph, Now and It was your generous Nature 
> proteſt"; * - - | Tnat did my Heart enſnare. 
* Whace'sr T have faid, it is true and no Wh n Roſalind's Face commands, 
. How vain the Eſſays of Man ; 4 
| But ſince you won't hear me, ru bid: She: frowns, __ i breas. 1 8 s Gilke 
vou farewel, © 
And find out ſome ether that I love: as ' She lde, int 5 Lov a, again, 5 
ITE | fs Bur yet, ye Fair, be e Av 
{Re e oO: 1 L 1. Like her your Powers to prove; 


ai, 1 oy Few Nymphs can charm like Roſali. 
e 1 55 1 * Swain 1 ö 
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. Tamas Bros: as NIL can be. 
. F. Ata Senſe, and Fi irtue ee 
8 Claim.. 3 3 
me, ß 7 was in the Month e, July. 

| . My Tem pl A with C e, 1 
PR” Grap! "I"W enfavine, © | 
Heil Enoland'! N 
. Ye Sewains thay are. tenen a. 
N Maid. Gt: £37 * + 1% 
5 „ This World"s * SAGE 8 
bs upid, god of pleaſing anguyh. | 

There get. oval . 
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Sabeet Thruſb that bai the vers. 


nal Tear. Tt: 


a 
- 


1 2. Lively Nymph affiiage-my ar gen « 


Ii. Catch ne a wane that's Facing 
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